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To  Mifs 


r 


M  ADA  Mj 

> 

H  E  extraordinary  particulars ,  on  which  the  following' 
poem  is  founded ,  and  the  means  of  their  coming  to  my 
knowledge ,  you  are  as  perfectly  acquainted  with  as  I  am. 
Almoft  as  foon  as  I  conceived  a  deftgn  of  giving  them  a  po¬ 
etical  drefs ,  I  communicated  it  to  you  ;  and  your  kind  ap¬ 
probation  was  ftamped  on  my  manner  of  doing  it ,  when  the 
firfi  hundred  lines  were  fcarce  finijhed .  This  encouragement * 
if  it  did  not  enable  me  to  execute  my  fcheme  in  a  more  mafl- 
erly  manner ,  at  leaf ,  it  made  me  purfue  it  with  greater 
pleafure  ;  and  the  work ,  lam  confident ,  fhews  to  much  more 
advantage ,  by  the  alterations  it  has  undergone ,  refulting  from\ 
your  delicate  criticifms.  To  you ,  therefore ,  I  confign  it  ; 

beg  it  may  remain  a  faithful  ( however  unequal)  memo-: 
riaj  of  the  fincere  efieem ,  with  which 

I  am , 

Z)^r  Madam , 

I'Vftr  wrj  affectionate  Friend , 

obliged  humble  Servant , 

The  A  U  T  H  O  R; 

L - ‘  — . -  -  -  A 


\ 


/ 


f 


PREFACE. 


AS  the  author  of  the  following  work  does  not  pre¬ 
fume,  either  to  fupport  or  deny  the  reality  of 
apparitions  ;  he  chufes  to  decline  all  unneceffary 
fuggeftions  on  a  fubjedt,  wherein  every  perfon  has  a 
right  to  enjoy  his  own  opinion  undifturbed  ;  and  as  it 
was  conceived  with  a  view  of  inftruttion,  and  the  whole 
tendency  is  moral  and  juft,  he  hopes,  with  the  generali¬ 
ty  of  readers,  to  pafs  uncenfured  for  treating  them 

with  fo  PECULIAR  A  STORY. 

If  there  fhould  remain  any  over-fcrupulous,  or  over- 
witty  perfons,  who  are  inclined  peremptorily  to  con¬ 
demn,  or  illiberally  to  deride  him,  he  begs  leave  to  an- 
fwer  them  with  the  fentiments  of  Mr.  Addison,  on  fuch 
iubjedbs,  and  thofe  of  Lucretius,  and  Josephus, 
quoted  by  him,  m  the  fecpnd  volume  of  his  Spectator. 

I  think  a  perfon  who  is  thus  terrified  with  the  ima- 
“  mnations  °f  Ghosts  and  Spectres,  much  rnore  rea- 
cc  fonable  than  one  who,  contrary  to  the  reports  of  all 
<c  hiftorians,  facred  and  profane,  ancient  and  modern, 
cc  and  to  the  traditions  of  all  nations,  thinks  the  appear - 
ance  of  spirits  fabulous  and  groundlefs.  Could  I 
not  give  myfelf  up  to  this  general  teftimony  of  man- 
46  kind, I  fhould  to  the  relations  of  particular  perfons, who 
“  are  now  living,  and  whom  I  cannot  diftruft  in  other 
matters  of  fadt”— — > 
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So  far  Mr.  Addison’s  own  opinion. - —He  then 

proceeds - 

“  Lucretius  himlelf,  though,  by  the  courfe  of  his 
ce  philofophy,he  was  obliged  to  maintain  that  the  foul  did 
“  not  exift  feparate  from  the  body,  makes  no  doubt  of 

“  the  REALITY  OF  APPARITIONS,  AND  THAT  MEN  HAVE 

“  OFTEN  APPEARED  AFTER  THEIR  DEATH.” 

-  |  .  > 

And  further  having  related,  from  Josephus,  a  circum- 
ftance  of  this  kind,  which  befel  Glaphyra,  daughter  of 
Archelaus,  he  clofes  his  difcourfe  thus:  “Theexam- 
pie  deferves  to  be  taken  notice  of,  as  it  contains  a  moft 
certain  proof  of  the  immortality  of  the  soul,  and 
of  divine  providence.  If  any  man  thinks  thefe  fads 
<c  incredible,  let  him  enjoy  his  own  opinion  to  him- 
cc  felf ;  but  let  him  not  endeavour  to  difturb  the  belief 
cc  of  others,  who,  by  inftances  of  this  nature,  are  excited 
“  to  the  ftudy  of  virtue.3’ 

To  the  teftimony  of  this  excellent  modern  writer, 
might  likewife  be  added,  the  many  ftriking  ufes  which 
have  been  made,  &  noble  purpofes  of  juftice,  which  have 
been  effedted,  through  the  means  of  fuch  extraordinary 
appearances,  by  feveral  of  our  ancient  poets,  and  parti¬ 
cularly  by  that  honor  to  nature  and  genius,  our  own  im¬ 
mortal  Shakespeare. 
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REPENTANCE. 

DREADFUL  the  fate  of  him,  whofe  hard’ned  heart 
Remorfe  could  never  pierce  !  whofe  early  youth. 
To  evil  prone,  hath  drank  the  bitter  cup 
Of  guilt,  regardlefs  of  the  poifon,  mifery. 

Wherewith  it  is  imbrued  ;  till  all  his  veins 
Are  fill’d  and  bloated  with  the  dang’rous  venom. 

And  health  and  eafe,  are  flown  !  mature  in  life. 

Grown  ripe  in  wickednefs,  and  fwoln  with  crimes. 

Who  finds  his  malady,  yet  dares  refufe 

The  fweet,  and  wholefome  draught  of  penitence. 

Which  the  mind’s  great  phyfician,  confcience. 

Even  to  the  worfl:  of  men,  will  deign  to  offer. 

Him  fleeplefs  nights,  and  loaded  days  weigh  down 
To  blacknefs  and  defpair  ;  to  him  remembrance 
Is  as  a  friend,  that  watches  all  his  fteps. 

Stands  in  his  path,  and  intercepts  his  walk ; 
fvlakes  ev’n  the  rufhing  wind  alarm  his  {enfe. 
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As  if  fome  power,  more  than  natural, 

Rode  on  the  gale  j  while  at  the  gloom  of  eve, 

1  torn  room  to  room,  through  all  the  houfe  he  flies; 
Scar’d  by  affright— and  feeks,  (alas  !  how  vain  !) 

A  moment’s  P^ce.  At  length,  deep-furrow’d  age, 

1  he  herald  of  his  dreadful  end,  appears, 

But  to  foretel  the  fatal  ftroke,  and  ring 
Loud  peals  of  torment  in  his  ears.— He  dies 
Reluctant— fcreaming—  fearing  ev’n  to  lofe 
A  being,  which  he  loaths — in  his  laft  pang, 

M  ainly  he  rolls  his  ftruggling  eye-balls  round, 

To  catch  a  Angle  ray,  to  cheer  his  mind— 

But  all  is  dark  and  comfortlefs— he  dies. _ - 

Not  fo  tne  man  of  virtue — youth  to  him 
is  the  fair  plain  of  blifs  j  his  riper  years 

Are  the  deep  mines  of  wifdom,  whence  he  draws 
Difcretion,  temp’rance,  and  a  thoufand  rich 
Materials,  to  improve  his  after-hours 
ith  profit  and  delight  ;  when  memory. 

Clad  like  a  guardian  fpir’t,  a  chaplet  brings 
Rich  with  the  flowers  he  cultur’d  in  his  youth, 

And  crowns  his  honeft  brow. — Thence,  filver’d  age 
ceems  as  the  treafury  of  hoarded  good, 

Joys  well  preferv’d  ;  and  death,  the  bleffed  vale 
Of  hope,  and  expe<5tation — the  dear  path 
I  o  happinefs  immortal - — to  his  God. 

Such  was  the  ftate  of  Shenstone,  virtuous  man^ 

‘  Who 

ki  ^ 
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*  Who  walk’d  thro’  goodnefs,  as  he  walk’d  thro’  life,’ *  * 
Whom  the  mufe  lov’d,  and  ever  will  lament  ; 

Fair  wifdom,  truth,  and  fenfe,  of  gen’rous  worth. 

Sat  comely  on  his  brow  ;  within  his  eye 
Sweet  charity,  and  meek  humility. 

Play’d  lovely,  and  within  his  ample  heart 
The  milk  of  human  kindnefs  copious  flow’d— 

Thus  blamelefs,  fearlefs,  with  a  graceful  fmiie 
He  met  his  fate,  and  fought  his  native  fkies. 

Yet  let  not  unenlighten’d  minds  fuppofe 
No  middle  ftate  between  the  extremes  of  vice 
And  virtue heav’n,  who  made,  well  knows  his  creatures,'- 
How  weak,  how  frail  ;  and  if,  perchance,  awhile 
( As  in  the  beft  it  may)  incautious  youth 
Hath  fuffer’d  truth  and  conftancy  to  Humber 
Within  the  bread:,  and  their  beft  guard,  difcretion, 
Deferts  his  charge,  or  flackens  in  his  duty, 

He  looks  with  forrowing  eye  hear  this  ye  rigid. 

And  if  by  happier  talents  ye  have  gain’d 
Perfedtion’s  mount,  at  lead,  with  pity  view, 

W7ith  mildnefs  judge  the  wretch,  whom  human  weakiiefc 
And  venial  errors  doom  to  lag  beneath. 

D 

Repentance  is  the  means,  thro’  heav’n’s  dear  p-race 

O  A* 

Which  from  the  blotted  (beet  of  life  can  wipe 
A  thoufand  errors  ;  and  the  king  of  heav’n 
Hath  mercy  and  compaffion,  more,  I  truft. 

Than 

- - 

*  §ee  Vi  fans  in  verfe*  Death,  Page  127. 


Than  man  hath  pow  r  of  finning.  Hence,  be  warn’d, 
Ye  wicked  tribe  !  ne’er  think  the  hour  too  late, 

nc  crime  too  black,  the  means  of  Grace  too  diftant. 

±  hey  cannot  be,  it  ti  ue  remorie  of  heart. 

And  forrow  for  the  crime,  attend  your  prayer  • 
However  bad,  betake  ye  to  your  knees  ; 

Think  ye  addrefs  your  counfellor,  your  friend. 

Your  father,  who,  with  readinefs  of  love, 

"Will  raife,  and  comfort  his  repentant  child. 

And  lead  him  to  the  manfions  of  delight. 

o  * 

Reierv’d  for  fuch  as  love  his  holy  laws. 

Nay,  ev’n  on  earth,  or  time’s  recorded  page 
Is  fullied  with  untruth,  the  virtue,  penitence. 

Hath  met  a  large  reward. — Is  there  who  doubts  ? 
With  candid  patience  let  him  here  perufe 
The  moral  tale,  which,  in  expreffion  weak. 

And  tunelefs  numbers,  I  attempt  to  fing. 

Thrice  had  the  fun  renew’d  his  annual  courfe. 
Since  haplefs  Edward,  on  the  fultry  plains 
Of  India,  had  endur’d  encreafing  woes. 

And  number’d  all  his  moments  by  afflictions. 

W hen  the  fourth  year  began  to  ftore  the  earth 
With  fruits  and  flowers,  unlimited  expanfe. 

And  prodigality  of  bounty,  Edward 
Arofe  one  morn,  cheer’d  by  refrefhing  fleep. 

Which  long  had  been  a  ftranger  to  his  bed. 

His  heart  was  light  within  him,  and  his  eye 
Look’d  clear  around  ;  the  drofs  within  his  breaft. 
Which  lim’d  his  foul  to  guilt,  feem’d  purg’d  away  ; 
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fete  heaved  the  foft’ning  figh,  and,  as  by  inftindt. 
Bent  low  to  heav’n — a  pofture  new  to  him  !— 

He  did  not  pray —he  knew  not  what  to  afk.— > 
While  thus  ’twixt  doubt  and  fore  diimay  lulpended* 


Officious  memory  fet  before  his  view 


An  awful  regifter  of  fad  mifieeds; 

He  gaz’d  aftonifli’d  here  a  dow’rlefs  lifter 
Upbraided  him*  for  leaving  her,  at  large, 

To  wander  thro’  a  falfe  and  treach’rous  world 
Without  a  brother’s  fafe-condufting  hand  : 

There  a  weak  mother,  fore  opprefs’d  with  age 
And  poverty,  let  fall  a  (acred  drop, 

And  cried,  “Thus  is  it  with  me.”— Down  he  funk. 

And  in  a  torrent  of  religious  tears 

Let  loofe  the  fullnefs  of  his  fweliing  heart  •, 

Wide,  faft,  and  copious  did  they  flow  ;  as  erfr 
The  ft  re  a  ms  forth  delug’d  from  the  harden’d  rock, 
Touch’d,  and  refolv’d  by  Moszs5  holy  wand. 

His  pains  awhile  relieved,  Edward  aloud 
Difcharg’d  his  grief  “  Ah  woe  is  me  !  thus  tofs’d 
“  Upon  a  foreign  ftiore,  robb’d  of  relief, 

Of  hope  ;  no  Sorrowing  After  to  condole. 

No  mother  to  advife  !  no  more  I  boaft 
A  feeling  friend,  to  fhare  my  neareft  wo, 

And  eafe  me  of  a  part;  where  is  the  man, 

4C  Whom  once. I  wrap’d  clofe,  clofe  within  my  heart, 

44  And  call’d  his  foul  my  own  ?— He’s  loft — eftrang’d— * 
44  And  juftly — -fince,  with  raffi  mifguided  ftep, 

46  I  left  a  parent  comfortlefs  ;  a  After 

Friendleis,  and  unprotected,  whom  my  labours 
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“  Mi§ht  have  preferv’d  to  better  fate  than  now 
I  fear,  attends  them.  What  have  I  attain’d 
t“  %  one  black  deed,  one  moment’s  curfed  work, 

“  but  anguifli  and  defpair  ?  Each  flender  morfel 
Earn  d  by  hard  labour,  and  each  niggard  draught 
Embitter’d  by  diflrefs.  Oh  !  were  that  morfel 
“  The  honeft  meed  of  virtue,  and  that  draught 
“  The  pay  of  genuine  Worth,  how  fweet,  how  grateful ! 

But,  as  it  is— how  naufeous— hence  !— away  ! 

“  No  more  I’ll  bear  this  maffacre  of  life. 

This  ruin  or  the  foul.-—- -There  is  a  power, 

(“  Or  nature  whilpers  to  iriy  heart  in  vain) 

“  Who  can  and  will  reltore  me  to  myfelf : 

“  To  him,  to  him  I  bend — and  here  difclaim 
“  The  vices  of  my  youth  ;  Oh  !  could  I  wipe 
“  Their  traces  from  my  mind  .'—That  cannot  be— 

“  Affiidft  tranfgreffiOrts  huge  and  num’rous,  one 
“  Stands  forerhoft,  ne’er  to  be  expung’d  ;  one  crime 
“  Which  even  to  myfelf  I  dare  not  name. 

“  But  if  deep  forrow,  and  fincere  remorfe, 

“  May  ought  avail  to  expiate  the  fin, 

“  Tis  now  within  me,  and  fhall  there  remain 
“  The  tenant  of  my  bofom. — If  my  God, 

(That  name  !  how  fweet  it  founds  upon  my  ear  !) 

£‘  Deigns  to  accept  my  offer’d  penitence, 

“  I  yet  may  triumph  o’er  diftrefs  ;  I  yet 
“  May  fhield  a  filter  ;  yet  relieve  a  mother  ; 

“  And,  far  as  mem’ry  will  admit,  may  cure 

‘‘  My  mind’s  wide  wounds,  and  ehace  her  throbs  away,5’ 

He  fpoke,  and  rofe— then  to  his  cuftom’d  talk 

Flew 
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Flew  nimbly,  gladnefs  in  his  eye,  and  fpeed 
Play’d  on  his  feet ;  no  more  the  hard-earn’d  meal 
Seem’d  taftelefs,  but,  by  quick  concodtion,  turn’d 
To  florid  health,  and  vigour,  while  the  draught 
Ran  frelh  within  the  veins,  and  quicken’d  life. 

He  toil’d — he  profper’d — -every  moment  gave 
Some  large  addition  to  his  ftore,  and  heav’n 
Indulgent  fmil’d  on  all  he  undertook. 

Mean  while  hi?  mother,  tender,  good  Maria, 
On  Albion’s  ifle  left  forrowing,  pin’d  away 
In  anguifh  for  a  fon  her  only  flay 
In  life  was  loft  ;  her  daughter’s  foie  defence  , 
Since  torn  from  fortune  in  their  earlier  days. 

His  induftry  alone  maintain’d  the  pair. 

J  -€ 

Whene’er  Ihe  ventur’d,  all  alone,  to  ope 
The  volume  of  her  mind,  ihe  faw  him  her’s. 

And  loft,  in  one  fad  moment— fnatch’d  away. 

As  ’twere,  by  fudden  fate — one  hour  the  board 
Smil’d  at  his  prefence? — on  the  next,  was  blank — - 
And  fruitlefs  ev’ry  eye  look’d  forth  for  Edward  ; 
No  traces  left  of  him  ;  his  courfe  unknown. 

His  motives,  his  diftrefs. — In  vain  inquiry 
Panted  on  ev’ry  various  wind  to  find  him. 

Thus  o’er  their  forrows  did  this  couple  brood. 

And  drink  their  falling  tears,  when  ghaftly  poverty 
Intruded,  and,  with  meagre,  hungry  look. 
Appall’d  each  comely  vifage  ■,  wide  he  ftrode. 

And,  vyith  a  horrid  joy,  cry’d,  “  All  is  mine.’’ 
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What  hope  remains^  alas  !  for  worth  diftrefs’d, 

And  modeft  want,  unlefs  fome  noble  bein^* 

\  ^ 

Comes  timely,  like  a  minifter  of  heav’n. 

To  fuccour  and  redrefs  ;  in  largefs  wide. 

To  pour  his  bounties,  and  prevent  the  blufh. 

Ere  yet  it  rifes  on  the  confcious  cheek 
Of  merit,  undifpos’d,  unus’d  to  aik  ? 

C  »  '  .  :  ;  !  •  *  '•  v  X  j 

Such  was  Maria’s  happy  lot  !  (Ah  !  would 
The  Ions  of  fortune,  oft’ner  deign  t’  regard 
The  claims  of  worth  diftrefs’d  c  calling  thereon 
Their  luperflux,  and  ffiewing  heav’n  more  juft  !’)  J  4 
Such  was  Maria’s  lot !  For  young  Horatio, 

Who  long  had  doated  on  fair  Anna’s  charms. 

Half  wither’d  in  their  bloom,  ftep’d  forth,  and  afk’d 
T  he  maiden  of  Maria,  afk’d  her  hand 
•With  humble  diffidence,  as  one  who  held 
Nought  in  his  pow’r  to  give,  and  all  to  beg  5 

Yet  him  the  luxury  of  wealth  enrich’d, 

.  <  $ 

And  plenteous  meads  enclos’d.  The  mother  blufh’d  j 
BluilTd  for  a  dow’rlefs  daughter,  and  refus’d 
The  lover’s  ardent  Tuit— ’till  well  affur’d 
That  fond  affecftion  long  before  had  tied 
Their  hearts  reciprocal,  ihe  gave  her  laft. 

Her  only  blifs  away,  pour’d  forth  her  bleffings 
Profufely  o’er  the  new- match’d  pair— then  turn’d 
To  feek  the  houfe  of  poverty  again, 

And  mate  with  lonely  wo  ! — When  thus  the  youth - = 

•  >  -j 

•  *  t u  V  1 

W*'— '  - - . . 

t  See  Shakefpeare’s  King  Lear, 


Much 
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“  Much  as  I  doat  on  Anna’s  worth,  and  live 
«  But  in  her  {mile,  a  fomething  yet  to  life 
Were  wanting,  if  Maria  will  not  grace 
“  My  home.  In  earlieft  youth,  alas  !  I  loft 
«  The  name  of  Son,  the  blelfing  of  a  parent  ; 

“  Nor  could  the  ample  fortunes,  thence  deriv’d, 

“  Requite  me  for  that  lofs  ;  O  !  be  it  now 
«  Repair’d  in  thee  !  Be  thou  my  guardian  !  parent' ! 

£‘  Be  Witnefs  to  my  care,  my  love  of  Anna, 
f‘  And  Ihare  our  happinefs,  my  fecond  mother  !” 

Fie  (laid  not  for  reply— but  hafty  feiz’d 
Her  hand,  half  yielding,  half  reluftant  ^  feiz’d. 

And  led  her  to  his  home  ;  where  every  moment 
Came  wing’d  with  new  delight.— His  life  to  Ann  a 
Was  all  attentive  love  •,  to  good  Maria, 

•  ; J 

All  reverence  and  efteem  *,  each  word  had  awe* 

Each  look  refpedt,  and  every  favour  grace  ; 

■T  "T  ^ 

He  gave,  as  one  who  knew  not  that  he  gave. 

Or  wift  not  what  it  meant,  Anna,  enrich’d 
With  all  that  love  or  fortune  could  bellow. 

Was  happieft  of  the  happy  and  the  rrtother 
(Save  when  the  thought  of  Edward,  haplefs  youth  ! 
Struck  on  her  mem’ry)  felt  a  fmile  return. 

And  joy  rekindle  in  her  aged  heart. 

Thus  flew  twelve  years  on  pleafure’s  filken  wing. 

And  all  was  comfort,  peace,  and  happinefs. 

Now  had  the  banifh’d  man,  perfifting  ftill 
In  penitence  to  hea v’n,  and  love  of  virtue, 

Accumulated 
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Accumulated  wealth,  beyond  the  bounds 
Of  what  his  largeft  hope  difplay’d  ;  and  yearn’d 
(,  pite  of  the  fears  that  linger’d  round  his  heart) 
With  ardent  wifh,  to  feek  his  native  clime  * 

,To  fee  if  Anna’s  youth  was  yielded  up 
A  prey  to  lawlefs  love  ;  if  early  forrow 

Had  nipt  the  bud,  and  Mailed  all  the  fruit  *. 
Whether  again  ’twere  given  him  to  behold 
A  mother  s  face,  to  tend  and  cheer  her  age 
W  ith  duteous  care  and  love,  or  to  bedew 
Her  facred  manes  with  religious  tears. 

.This  leifon  had  repentance  taught  his  mind,,—; 

“  Let  no  weak  tcrrors  for  thyfelf  withhold 
Tny  duteous  fteps,  or  Hop  thy  bounty’s  courfe  $ 
y  mother  may  furvive,  and  want  the  pittance 

«  t,  T  deal  ft  t0  CVery  ftranSer »  thou  may’ft  now 
<t  ^ai  e  UP  her  feeble  head,  reilore  her  heart, 

tt  And  brighten  up  her  eve  of  life ;  obey _ , 

**  A  ^ebt  to  nature  is  a  debt  to  GOD.” 

His  treafure  fafe  on  board,  aufpicious  winds 
^  well  d  big  the  bellying  fails  j  old  ocean  boil’d 
Around  the  cleaving  keel  ;  fo  fwift  the  courfe, 

1  hat  wind  and  vefTel  feem’d  throughout  to  vie 
In  vigor  of  defpatch  ;  hence  the  fifth  moon, 

E’er  quite  her  courfe  was  done,  (one  April  morn. 

The  hills  new  ting’d  with  gold)  beheld  him  fafe 
On  Englifh  ground  !  Delight  unfpeakable 
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to  hearts  unknown  to  vice  !  The  guilelefs  man, 

Whom  fearch  of  foreign  wealth  provokes,  or  care 
Of  merchandize  incites,  or  (haplefs  ftate  !) 

Difaftrous  war  compels  awhile  to  leave 
His  native  climate  and  connections  dear. 

At  his  long-wilh’d  return,  regaining  all. 

What  joys  are  his  !  He  flops,  and,  panting,  afks 
His  heart,  if  all  be  true  ;  he  feems  new-born. 

And  drinks,  in  frequent  gafps  of  happinefs. 

Large  draughts  of  his  own  air.— Not  fo  poor  Edward— i 
Anxious  affright,  and  doubt  opprefs  his  heart. 

And  ftifle,  in  its  birth,  the  rifing  tranfport. 

More  weight  of  years,  and  grief’s  deforming  hand. 

Had  alter’d  ev’ry  feature  ;  from  his  vifage 
The  vacant  fmile  of  diflipated  life. 

And  empty  joy  was  flown  ;  while  folid  fenfe. 

And  manly  reafon,  and  difcretion  fair, 

Supply’d  the  place  ;  ah  !  unavailing  all 
To  chace  his  fears  ! — Beneath  a  deep  difguife 
He  veil’d  each  trace  of  what  he  once  appear’d  5 
Left  when  he  faw  (were  fuch  his  happy  lot) 

His  aged  parent,  ftrong  furprife  might  feize 
Her  palfy’d  nerves,  and  nature  quit  her  hold. 

The  dwelling,  once  familiar  to  his  foot, 

With  trembling,  hafty  ftep,  he  feeks^-Each  eye. 

Each  pafling  glance  alarms  him  ;  feems  to  cleave 
His  wounded  foul,  and  lay  each  thinking  bare. 

The  threlhold  gain’d,  while  yet  his  fhaking  hand 

Su’d 
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Su’d  for  admitance,  prone  he  fell— o’er-fpent-- 
And  to  the  kind  inhabitants  appear’d 
A  breathlefs  coarfe. — With  charitable  care 
i  hey  rais’d  him  up,  and  by  appliance  meet. 
Quicken’d  the  pulfe,  and  bad  it  flow  anew. 

Reviv’d,  and  of  his  proper  courfe  inform’d, 

(O  bleffings  on  each  kindly-tempered  heart, 

Which  thus  relieves  the  ftranger)  on  he  haftes 
To  feek,  while  ev’ry  confcious  fear  return’d, 

A  mother’s  prefence.  She,  her  earlieft  meal 
Defpatch’d,  had  totter’d  forth,  as  was  her  wont. 
And  gain  d  her  fav  rite  feat ;  where,  each  new  morn. 
She  gaz’d  with  new  delight,  and,  in  his  works, 
Ador’d  the  GOD  of  nature  $  paid  her  thanks 
For  joys,  fo  far  beyond  the  ftretch  of  hope, 
Show’r’d  on  her  age,  and,  with  one  pious  wilh 
For  Edward’s  virtue  and  return,  concluded 
Her  daily  orifon.  For  now  her  mind, 

By  time  made  pliant,  had  receiv’d  the  ftamp 
Of  that  great  neceffary  means  ofhappinefs, 
Submiffion  to  her  fate— —Thus  flow’d  her  hours 
Tranquil  and  fmooth,  as  glides  the  fummer  lake  ;  - 
If,  chance,  a  hidden  figh  awhile  deform’d 
Her  iweet  ferenity  of  foul,  ’twas  flight. 

And  momentary  as  the  palling  breeze  ; 

For  pure  religion  cannot  long  defert 
Her  willing  vot’ries,  but  repairs  the  grace 


With 
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-r-*  /  > 

With  added  luftre,  as  returning  funs 
Difpel  the  tranfient  gloom,  and  bid  the  ftream 
Again  be  imooth  and  clear — nigh  where  fhe  fat,  - 
Was  paflion- tortur’d  Edward  doom’d  topafs  ; 

Big  with  a  thoufand  various  apprehenfions, 

Thefe  words  alarm’d  his  ear.  “  And,  if  he  yet 
“  Survives,  O  be  he  worthy  of  thy  care, 

Tis  all  I  beg.”  He  turn’d  him  to  the  found. 

And  faw— -what  long  he  Hopp’d  not  to  furvey. 

But  on  the  pinions  of  diftradion  flew, 

■  >  .  » 

Knelt,  and  embrac’d,  and  wept  upon  a  mother. 

Struck  with  affright  ’ — u  And  who  art  thou,  fhe  cry’d, 
u  That  thus”— when,  as  he  prefs’d  her  trembling  knee* 
With  couchant  face,  all  bath’d  in  drops  of  fhame* 

A  fear,  which  boyifh  negligence  had  thrown 
Broad  o’er  his  neck*  awoke  remembrance  in  her 
Too  ftrong  to  bear— Scarce  had  fhe  pow’r  to  fay 
Art  thou  indeed  my  long  loft  joy  ?”  A  figh. 

Which  fhook,  and  all  unneverv’d  her  aged  frame* 

Burft  forth,  and  on  the  fav’rite  feat  flic  dropp’d. 

e ■ 

Swift  to  his  duteous  care  the  youth  arofe. 

And  “  O  forgive  the  defp’rate  hafte,  he  cried, 

“  Forgive  my  zeal,  my  eagernefs  of  love  j 
“  I  meant,  at  leifure,  to  difclofe  myfelf, 

“  But  nature  would  not  let  me.” — Motionlefs 
She  ftill  remain’d  : — “  And  have  I  thus  deflrroy’d — • 

“  My  only  means  of  blifs  ? — Forbid  it  heav’n  !— 

The  deareft  purpofeof  my  life  !”  Then  ran, 

C 
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And  call’d  aloud  for  aid,  himfelf  unfit. 

Unknowing  how  to  aft. — Forth  from  the  portal 
Horatio,  Anna,  and  domeftics  burft 
Alarm’d,  and  hafte  inftinftively  to  fave 
Their  manfion’s  honor.  From  the  neighb’rino-  fnrin» 

r  c5  &  r  o 

they  draw  the  happy  means. — Once  more  her  eye 
Beam’d  on  the  day,  tho’  faint  ;  it  ftray’d  around 
With  timid  glance,  till  on  her  Edward’s  face 
It  refted  full  ;  then  from  the  feat  Ihe  fprung. 

As  if  returning  youth  new-ftrung  her  nerves. 

And,  in  her  joy  trumphant,  cry’d,  “  Behold  him  ! 

“  More  than  I  dar’d  to  alk,  is  now  bellow’d — — 

<c  I  have  a  fon  again  f 5  then  eager  plung’d 
Into  his  clafping  arms,  and  there  remain’d. 

Till  fainting  nature  had  repair’d  her  ftrength, 
Refolving  all  her  burthen  into  tears  ^ 

That  facred  dew,  which  heav’n,  in  mercy,  gave 
To  loads  of  anguifh,  or  excels  of  joy. 


Th';  afliftant  crowd  ftand  fpeechlefs*— motionlefs 
And,  in  each  other’s  eye,  alternate  feek. 

And  read  the  caufe  of  their  amaze  ;  till  Edwarr, 


(His  pious  mother  having  fought  relief. 

On  the  fame  feat,  where  late  fhe  lifelefs  lay. 
From  paflions,  which  too  exquifitely  prefs’d 
Her  fhatter’d  frame)  ran,  frantic  in  his  joy. 
To  Anna,  to  Horatio  ;  o’er  and  o’er 
He  feiz’d  them,  and,  in  wildnefs  of  embrace. 

Seem’d  to  devour  their  loves— -on  ev’ry  vilage, 

-  i  _  A  -  fc. -  *  '  * 


Well 
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Well  as  he  could,  he  caft  alookr- when  lo  ! 

Againft  a  mourning  cyprefs,  Philip  old 
Lean’d  to  fupport  his  weight  of  joy-— a  man 
Of  more  than  fourfcore  years — whom  Edward’s  father 
From  infancy  had  rear’d  *,  their  tempers,  cuftoms. 

And  fentiments  alike — hence  counfellor. 

Not  Steward,  was  he  call’d-— oft  had  he  giv’n 
Advice,  clear,  juft,  and  wholefome  to  our  youth,  • 
When  early  joys,  and  mad  purfuits  feduc’d  him. 

Which  when  he  found  negledted  and  delpis’d. 

Frequent  he  rais’d  a  bitter  figh,  and  faid, 

My  good  old  matter,  happy,  happy  thou, 
u  Whom  the  dark  tomb  enclos’d,  e’re  this  thou  faw’ft  1* 
Soon  as  the  eye  of  Edward  caught  his  form. 

And  own’d  his  rev’rend  locks,  confufion  ftopp’d 
The  purport  of  his  tongue  ;  his  heart  was  full  ; 

Rut  on  his  knee  dropp’d  fudden,  he  breath’d  forth. 
From  fervent  heart,  athoufand,  thoufand  bleffings. 
Silent,  tho’  not  ineloquent— he  long’d 
To  alk,  how  he  had  weather’d  out  the  ftorm 
Of  want  and  forrow  :  which  the  elder  reading 

o 

In  his  inquiring  eye,  thus  fpake.— “  I  live 
To  fee  thy  face  once  more,  thou  comely  copy 
tc  Of  my  old  matter  ! — Know,  that  righteous  power, 

*c  Who  faw  my  truth,  and  gratitude  to  him. 

Rais’d  me  another  guardian  in  Horatio  ; 

Since  thy  departure,  by  his  bounty  fed, 
fiC  I’ve  feen  thy  father’s  virtues  all  renew’d, 

j 

His  grace,  as  well  as  love  of  doing  good, 

C  2  “  And 

^  tec 
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“  And  liv’d  o’er  life  again  ;  my  joy’s  fo  full 

1  , 

By  this  laft  gift,  what  have  I  now  to  do. 

But  bjefs  my  GOD,  and  die  ?” — .«  Xo  live,  to  live, 
“  Exclaim’d  the  youth,  and  fee  an  alter’d  man”— 

Then  rofe  and  clafp’d  him - more  he  would  have  faid, 

When  a  kind  fummons  from  their  hoft,  who  }ate 
Retir’d  with  his  domeftics,  and  prepar’d  ’ 

The  genial  board,  (while  Anna 'tended  duteous 
On  her  Maria)  warn’d  them  in— -he  turn’d. 

And  help’d  to  raife  a  mother— fhe  (fupported 
On  either  hand)  betwixt  her  children  mov’d, 

*  -l 

Not  meanly  proud  of  twofuch  props  *  now  one. 

Now  ey’d  the  other,  and  with  graceful  joy 
Enter’d  the  houfe. — —Old  Philip  follow’d  weeping, 

Around  the  fociaj  board,  profufely  fpread, 

Raptur’d  they  take  their  fev’ral  feats  ;  but  (horf^ 

i  ■  »  . 

And  taftelefs  was  the  meal fond  recollection. 

How  long  they  hopelefs  languilh’d  for  fo  dear 

>  ‘ 1  '  * '  '  •  » 

An  interview,  fubdu’d  e’en  nature’s  claim. 

Of  fweet  refrelhment  :  Incoherent  phrafe, 

*•  '  *  ■*  -  .  i  *  \ 

Short  fighs,  and  interchange  of  fofteft  looks. 

That  teem’d  with  all  the  fulnefs  of  affe&ion, 

-  .  -  .  < 

Supply’d  the  place.—While  now  the  genial  glafss 

}  \  ■  . 

Crown  of  the  meal,  went  round,  their  honeft  hoft? 

-  *  n  I  ;  ^ 

Extravagantly  glad,  contriv’d  new  joys 
To  grace  the  coming  time,  bade  night  deicend 
Copious  in  mirth,  with  all  that  mufic’s  pow’r. 

Or  feflive  dance  cou’d  add,  to  cheer  the  foul, 

And 
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And  make  the  hours  look  gay  :  Thus,  far  abroad 
His  fancy  flew  for  frefh  and  fare  delights, 

To  form  a  life  of  blifs — when  Edward  thus— 

“  Dear  by  each  tie  of  infant  friendfhip,  dear 
“  By  gen’rous  love,  and  foul  beneficent, 

«  Who  haft,  with  pious  care,  reliev’d,  and  cheer’d 
et  Hearts  dearer  than  my  own. — I  know  not  how 
st  To  fpeak  my  gratitude-— yet  Oh  !  permit 
«  That,  for  one  night,  the  revel  be  fufpended  « 

a!*-  ‘  ■  »  ■*  *  V-'  '  '  ' 

“  And  let,  Oh  !  let  the  prefent  hours  atteft 
«  My  piety  of  joy  !  with  liberal  alms, 

“  That  deareft  facrifice  to  gracious  heav’n, 

5‘  Be  mark’d  the  day,  which,  on  its  due  return, 

116  Yearly  I  mean  to  hallow !  New  deliver’d 
cl  From  galling  bonds  of  vice,  and  thus  reftor  d 
«  To  ev’ry  comfort,  ev’ry  great  enjoyment, 

“  That  faultlefs  virtue  could  alone  expect, 

4‘  What  can  I  lefs  ?  Or  how  look  up  to  heav’n, 
f‘  Begging  a  kind  continuance  of  his  fmile, 

“  With  fuch  a  faith,  as  in  that  moment,  when 

>  :  .  . 

5C  O’er  mifery  and  age  I  pour  my  foul 
In  floods  of  charity  ?  This  day  exempt 
cc  From  every  other  work,  this  Angle  day* 

6C  Each#hour  of  life  befide  I  confecrate 
^  To  filial  love  and  friendfhip.’’~~u  Be  it  fo5 
6C  Return’d  Horatio,  and  unite  we  all 
“  In  this  thy  truly  charitable  tafk  !!’ 

»  r  t  ‘1  * 

pence  converfe  fweet,  inflrudtive,  pious,  grateful, 

it  J,  .  *  >  -  .  ,  .  v  “  m.  "i  *  3 


*2  THE  ADVANTAGES 

Full  of  die  grace  of  providence  to  man, 

His  wond’rous  pow’r,  and  will  to *  *  “  flatter  good. 

As  in  a  wafte  of  bounty,”  cheer’d  the  foul. 

Till  ruddy  eve,  with  golden  ray  bedeck’d, 

Defcended  lovely,  and  around  her  threw 

Her  beauties  wide  and  lavilh  ;  vallies  fmil’d  j 

The  breeze  flew  light ;  more  clear  and  fmooth  the  dream  j 

Proud  were  the  hills  ;  with  more  than  wonted  fragrance 
Each  flower  enrich’d  the  gale  ;  in  livelier  notes 
Birds  fill’d  the  air  ;  as  nature’s  felf  were  glad 
1  o  view  th’  approaching  flene— -for  now  the  portal 
Capacious  ftretch’d,  t’  admit  a  wretched  throng. 

Call’d  from  the  adjacent  town  (well-known  to  thole 

Who  fleer  diredtly  o’er - ’s  furze-blown  heath) 

With  pious  care  and  fpeed,  and  each  fad  object 
Encounter’d  on  the  way  ;  by  various  woes. 

And  various  wants,  reduc’d  to  drag  with  pain 
A  living  death  - each  ghaftly  form  was  there* 

That  poverty,  from  out  her  rueful  cave, 

Herfelf  could  draw,  to  hurt  the  eye  of  man. 

And  wound  the  pitying  breaft— decrepid  age 
Bent  underneath  its  load — fad  widowhood. 

With  funken  eye,  and  deep  entrenched  feature. 

Pin’d  inly — -tender  orphan  eyes  were  wafli’d 
In  early  drops — and  forrowing  fathers  mourn’d 
Their  Infants,  by  the  gripe  of  meagre  famine, 

Snatch’d  newly.  Lo  !  beneath  the  facred  roof 
No  eye,  no  hand,  no  heart  was  unemploy’d  $ 

All 

,  ,  . . ■'  iiw.WBTn 

*  S22  Congreve's  Mourning  Bride ,  Ad  II. 
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All,  all  united  in  the  virtuous  talk. 

To  chafe  diftrefs,  or  bid  affliction  fmile. 

And  faw  their  fair  endeavours  well  repaid. 

Age  bloom’d  afreffl— here  widow’d  breafts  were  cheer’d, 
And  fung  with  gratitude — their  children  wip’d 
Their  eyes,  and  fed. — Tranfported  Edward  feeixfd 
On  ev’ry  fide  at  once  ;  from  ev’ry  objeCt 
Drew  new  delight — of  food,  and  alms,  his  largeis 
He  dealt  fo  copious,  that  the  ravifh’d  taker 
Was  fcant  of  pow’r  to  catch  the  liberal  bleffing. 

Ere  falPn  to  earth  •,  then  took  the  goblet  large. 

And  to  the  thirfty  foul  gave  draughts  of  blif$ 

Immeafurable  j  while  the  reft  apart  ^ 

if  *■*  ” 

New  ftores  accumulate,  therewith  completing 
Such  facred  rites,  as,  here  and  there,  the  youth. 

Thro’  fervent  duty,  and  religious  hafte, 

“  Left  §  needy  eyes  fhou’d  tarry  long,52  had  left 

TJnfinifh’d. - Thus  employ’d,  before  him  ftoodj 

Unfeen  till  now,  a  terrifying  form  ! 

Within  the  hagard  face,  diftrafted  fear. 

And  writhing  pain,  and  agonizing  grief. 

Had  ftruck  their  talons  deep  ;  the  buffly  locks 
With  crimfon  ftreams  were  clotted,  and  uprear’d  j 

From  hollow  eye  look’d  forth  reproachful  forrow. 

And  damp’d  the  pious  joy,  fo  newly  born 

In  Edward’s  heart ;  his  glow  of  blood  forfcok 

His  cheek  i  all  cold,  and  clammy,  o’er  his  brow 
_  Big, 

§  See  Ecclefiajiicus ,  Chap.  iv. 
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Big  drops  were  fpread  ;  his  nerves  unftruftg,  the  cup 
Fell  from  his  feeble  grafp  ;  a  flatue  he 
Of  wild  amazement,  while  within  his  ears 
(Almoft  the  only  fenfe,  which  now  remain’d) 

Thefe  heart  aftounding  accents  hideous  rung, 

<c  Not  for  myfelfdo  I  approach  thee*  youth, 

“  Or  beg  thy  charity, - but  for  a  wife, 

“  And  two  poor  children,  who,  for  more  than  twelve 
€c  Long  years,  have  linger’d  out  their  days  in  want, 

<c  While  ftrength  was  theirs,  they  eat  the  hard-earn’d 
“  morfel, 

*c  And  drank  the  palling  ftream  ;  now  deadly  ficknefs 
“  So  fore  opprelfes  them,  fcarce  can  they  raife 

Their  worn-out  limbs  from  earth — Oh  !  if  thou  haft 
One  crime,  which,  more  than  all  the  reft,  fits  heavy 
Upon  thy  foul,  and  hop’d,  at  thy  1  alt  hour, 

*c  That  crime  fhall  be  forgiven— follow  me’! — 

As  by  a  pow’r  from  heav’n  impell’d,  the  youth 
Flew  forth,  and  follow’d;  by  Horatio’s  eye 
Alone  oblerv’d,  who  trac’d  his  frantic  fteps  ; 

Which,  till  they  reach’d  the  venerable  relicks 

••  •  * 

Of  an  old  ruin’d  convent,  refted  not 

There,  weftward  of  the  gloomy  grove,  which  gave 

A  diftant,  folemn  profped  to  the  pile* 

Beneath  the  mould’nng  fabric’s  aweful  height, 

The  form,  which  thus  had  drawn  th’  affrighted  youth. 

Darting  an  eye  of  rigour,  cried,  “  Redrefs,” 
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And  vanifh’d  from  his  fight. — Awhile  he  flood 
As  one  juft  waken’d  from  a  trance,  and  roll’d 
His  eye-balls  wildly  round,  big  with  furprife 
And  horror  ! — til!  Horatio,  fore  alarm’d. 

Left,  fmote  by  frenzy  ftrange,  imperial  reafon 
Were  from  her  throne  remov’d,  feiz’d  quick  his  hand, 
Affaying  to  recall  his  fenfe  ,« — in  vain — • 

Eager  and  loud  he  cries,  44  Where  is  he  ?  Speak  !  • 

/  46  I  con’d  not  be  deceiv’d — -my  eye — my  heart, 

44  In  dreadful  fympathy,  acknowledg’d  him  *, 

“  The  ivound  was  frefh  again,  the  fatal  gafli 

44  Flow  wide  it  yawn’d  for  vengeance  !  The  red  ftream 

44  Again  it  boil’d,  and,  with  unrighteous  (lain, 

44  Crimfon’d  the  golden  locks  !—  Redreis  thee  !- — ay, 

44  Or  may  my  woes  ne’er  ceafe  !  The  hand,  that  fmote, 
44  This  moment  fhall  revenge  thee  !” — From  his  gripe^ 
(No  quick  nor  eafy  talk)  Horatio  wrench’d. 

And  threw  the  defp’rate  weapon  far— then  forc’d 

Th’  enfeebled  viftim  of  defpair  to  prefs 
The  ragged  flint,  while  he,  by  ev’ry  art, 

That  friendfhip  could  fuggeft,  by  look,  by  fpeech, 

By  pfay’r,  and  pious  tears,  afifay’d  to  calm 
The  tempeft  in  his  mind  ;  full  well  he  faw 
Some  pow’r,  fuperior  far  to  idle  fancy, 

Affalrd  the  fhattor’d  brain.  From  Edward’s  eye. 

At  length,  burfi  forth  a  fympathetic  flood, 

■  And,  in  disjointed  accents,  thus  he  fpoke  : 

64  Thou  fhould’fl  not  be  a  ftranger  here — forgive, 

D  44  Forgive 
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Forgive  a  man,  juft  funk  in  milery  ! 
but  1 11  atone  it  ; — yes,  beloved  Horatio, 

“  Faft  as  my  heart  permits.  I’ll  tell  thee  all  ; 

“  Know  then,  the  dreadful  caufe  (to  mortal  breaffc 
Yet  un  reveal’d,  and  by  thy  truth,  thy  love, 
cc  Thy  hope  of  future  bleffings,  I  conjure  thee, 

“  From  ev’ry  other  ear  preferve  it  clofe  !) 

“  Of  my  removal  from  my  native  fhore, 

“  My  friends — my  duty — then,  when  boiling  youth 
cc  Ran  madly  thro’  my  veins — (too  well  thou  know’ft 
Ct  The  fatal  time)  was  this  (Oh  guilt  !  I  tremble 
“  To  give  it  utt’ ranee)— know,  I  carried  with  me 
A  confcience  black  for  Murder  !— Haft  thou  ear 

For  more,  or  fhall  I  flop  ? - One  fatal  eve. 

The  fun,  as  now,  had  juft  retir’d,  (afraid 
u  To  view  the  deed)  with  rafh,  and  coward  hand, 

“  (Swill’d  hot  with  wine,  and  fir’d  by  frantic  ragc%, 

<c  At  fome  flight  breath)  I  fmote  a  furly  hind — 
cc  Smote  him— and  life  was  gone. — -1  fondly  hop’d 
“  That  penitence,  which  deep  within  my  heart 
cc  Pour’d  her  foft  balm,  had  cur’d  the  rankling  fore, 

“  And  bade  my  mind  be  ftill.— My  hope  was  vain  ! 

“  ’Tis  not  for  me  to  know  repole  ;  ev’n  now 
cc  The  form  was  with  me  *,  nay,  it  liv’d,  it  look’d, 

<c  It  fpoke - exaft  the  fame  with  that,  my  memory 

u  Bears,  and  will  ever  bear  f — what  might  this  mean  ? 

Calls  it  not  loud  for  vengeance  ?  Shou’d  I  not 
cc  Submit  me  willing  to  the  law,  and  pay 
“  The  price  of  blood  with  blood  ? — Nay,  lpeak  in  mercy  .” 
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Silent  and  fixt  they  fat,  and  pious  grief 
With  pious  grief  engag’d  ;  their  level’d  eyes 

Smote,  and  transfix’d  each  other - Soul  with  foul 

Convers’d,  and  fpeech  was  ufelefs - When  a  yell 

Of  woe,  which  cleft  alike  their  ears,  and  hearts, 

Awoke  them — round  the  ruin’d  walls  (which  long 

Retain’d,  and  to  each  other  rattled  fhrill 

The  piercing  found)  they  trembling  feek  the  caufe. 

Tis  found. — * Within  a  clammy,  clay-built  hut, 
(Which,  for  liipport,  clung  to  the  fo.lemn  ftone) 

With  fticks  and  ftraws  o’erlaid,  whofe  fcant  enclofure 
Receiv’d  each  guft  of  the  ever  fhifting  wind. 

Yielded  to  ev’ry  falling  flint,  and  drank 
Each  drenching  fhow’r,  a  form,  with  pallid  want 
And  mifery  o’erfpread,  lay  ftretch’d  on  earth, 

And  feem’d  as,  in  that  moment,  life  had  left 
Her  wretched  manfion  5  of  attire  fo  bare, 

Twas  mifery  s  fad  emblem  ! — -Ed  ward  knelt— 

And,  while  his  heart  ran  o’er  \yith  pity,  rais’d 
The  dying  frame — -then  clafp’d  within  his  bofom, 

To  kindle  warmth,  and  footh  back  wand’ring  breath  - 
Supplying  thus,  with  charitable  care. 

The  facred  talk  of  two  enfeebled  children, 

Who,  in  their  llender  arms,  had  long  fuftain’d 
That  load  of  anguilh  ;  but  worn  out,  at  laft. 

Defpoil’d  of  all  their  ftrength,  perforce,  they  gave 
kheir  burthen  to  tne  ground,  and,  in  that  cry 

Of  mad  defpair,  inftin&ive  feem’d  to  alk 
From  heaven  that  aid,  they  cou’d  no  longer  give. 

D  2  With 
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With  dubious  afpecft  Edward  eyes  his  charge— 
Now  thinks  a  fainter  flufh  betints  the  cheek  ; 

Now  ieems  the  lid,  with  weak  effay,  to  court 
A  ray  of  light  ;  and  now,  within  the  bofom. 

Deep  feems  the  ftruggling  breath  to  fob - but  all 

So  fhort,  and  fo  imperfect,  that  his  hopes 
Die,  ere  they  well  are  born.— Juft  then  Horatio 
(Who  in  that  very  moment,  when  the  fcene 

Firft  met  his  eye,  on  mercy’s  wings,  had  flown 
To  the  next  neighb’ring  cottage)  came  fupply’d 
With  food  and  cordial  bev’rage  *,  wholefome  wines* 

Such  as  the  birch,  or  cowflip’s  yellow  leaf. 

Yield  to  the  dextrous  houfewife’s  art  o’erjoy’d 

Edward  beholds  ;  and,  with  united  care. 

Between  them  they  fupport  the  famifh’d  wretch  ; 
Dealing  with  prudent,  not  with  niggard  hand, 
Scanty  and  flow  relief  ;  by  foft  degrees. 

Soliciting  the  coy  return  of  life. 

During  their  talk,  (O  man !  how  graceful  thou 
In  fuch  befeeming  offices  engag’d-!) 

The  elder  girl,  on  whom  fome  fourteen  years 
Had  fet  their  goodly  mark,  thus  anfwer  d  iweet 
Horatio’s  earned:  queftions.— cc  is  indeed 

6C  My  mother,  fir,  my  good  loving  mother, 

Gc  Who  from  the  little,  that  her  labour  earn’d, 


Gave  us  the  largeft  lhare— ftinting  herfelf 
«  To  feed  her  children. — Illnefs  now  has  long 
Mady  her  unfit  to  labour,  and  the  bounty 
“  Of  charitable  paffengers  has  been 
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«  Our  only  means  of  living — oftentimes, 

“  When  in  the  height  of  poverty  and  pain, 

“  I’ve  heard  her  wifh  to  die,  and  fay,  her  heart 
“  Was  dead,  long,  long  ago,  and,  weeping  fore,  .  • 

“  She  oft  related  all  the  difmal  caufe - 

“  That  when  fhe  went  with  child,  and  was  far  gone 

•  > 

Of  my  young  filter,  fir,  who  Hands  befide  you, 
cc  (There  is  but  two  years  between  us)  one  fad  night, 

Expedting  my  poor  father  to  his  flipper, 
cc  From  ev’ning  work,  he  was  brought  to  her  murder’d— 

His  head  and  face  all  over  blood — by  whom 

’Twas  done,  fhe  never  knew.3’  The  friends,  at  once, 
From  burning  cheeks,  and  fire-emitting  eyes, 

Flafh’d  wonder  on  each  other  ;  Edward  ftarting, 
Forgot  his  charge,  and  to  a  place  remote 

Flew,  to  difcharge  the  fulnefs  of  his  mind. 

Now  the  tough  father  of  the  bounteous  cot. 

Whence  good  Horatio  brought  the  timely  food, 

(The  ev’ning  duties  of  his  farm  difcharg’d) 

Returning  with  the  guardian  of  his  door. 

His  honeft  maftiff,  feeks  his  homely  board. 

With  nature’s  plain  and  wholefome  diet  crown’d ; 
Where  with  his  wife,  his  children,  and  domeftics. 

He  wont  to  fhare  the  focial  hour,  to  hear 
The  waggifh  joke,  and  join  the  fhout  of  mirth  ; 

Or  with  delight  repeat  the  labours  paft. 

Retread  the  paths  along  the  pafture  fair. 

Remount  the  Hoping  hill,  review,  with  glee. 
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Thro  fancy’s  magic  glafs,  the  rifing  grain  ; 

And  thus,  in  nature  s  honeft  feelings,  pay 
The  God  of  harveft  not  unwelcome  praife. 

Scarce  was  Horatio  gone,  when  he  arriv’d _ _ 

(Horatio,  lord  ofev’ry  flow’ry  lawn. 

Each  fertile  mead,  and  deep-embow’ring  grove3 
For  many  miles  around— Horatio,  friend 
To  the  diftrefs’d,  and  father  of  the  poor  \ 

The  tenant’s  pride  and  fa v ’rite  !)  from  his  dame 
The  toiling  ruftic  learns  the  ftranire  event 
The  place,  the  preffing  caufe — dderts  his  meal. 

And  hour  of  mirth,  and  with  his  jolly  fons, 

Three  fturdy,  fun-burn’d  lads,  goes  forth  in  hafte. 

To  leek  the  prefence  of  his  much  lov’d  lord. 

And  proffer  honeft  aid,  in  homefpun  phrafe. 

Weak  nature  now,  in  fome  degree,  repair’d. 

And  vital  fenfe,  and  quick’ning  warmth  reftor’d. 

To  them  Horatio  glad  refigns  his  charge  ; 
Entreating,  with  religious  care,  their  home 

Might  take  the  ftrangers  in,  and  feed  their  wants. 

Till  he  refum’d  the  talk  ;  then  feeks  his  friend 
Around  the  venerable  walls — where  fix’d, 

Andfilent,  he  furprifes  him,  with  hands 
Still  clafp’d,  tho’  fali’n,  and  heav’n-ward  fwelling  eyes. 
That  teem’d  with  holy  wonder — u  Gracious  God  !” 
Was  all  the  raptur’d  man  could  fay  ; — Horatio, 
Willful  how  much  he  felt,  with  meek  deport 

^ngag’d  hi s  arm,  then,  with  afiuafive  fpeech. 

Strengthen’d 
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Strengthen’d  by  reafon,  born  of  righteous  zeal. 

Pour’d  balm  into  his  foul,  as  he  beguil’d 
His  wayward  fteps  to  leek  their  friendly  home, 

“  ’Tis  as  thy  foul  divines — nay  feek  no  more 
“  That  wretched  form— all  thy  fond  foul  could  afk, 
“To  gratify  the  prefent  wifh,  is  done — . 

“  Harbour,  and  reft,  and  peaceful  bread  is  her’s. 

“  From  her  own  mouth,  when  pow’r  of  fpeech,  at  laft, 

“  Tho’  weak,  return’d,  I  gain’d  unerring  proofs _ 

“  With  temper  hear,  and  as  thou  hear’ft,  adore 
“  The  wonder-working  hand, ..(for  fuch  I  deem  it  H 
“  Which  led  thee  thro’  the  rrfaze  of  this  great  day  j 
“  Then  to  thy  adoration  join,  with  me, 

“  This  firm  belief,  that  from  thy  life  alone 
“  Redrefs  is  claim’d. — No  more,  by  impious  ftroke3 
“  Or  rafh  refolve,  reduce  thy  date  of  years 
“  But  patient  wait,  till  providence  demands  thee  ! 

“  Oh  !  *  tarry  thou  his  leifure  ! — if  arieht 

W 

“  I  judge,  (and  not  prefumptious  be  it  held  !) 

“  He  hath  not  caft  thee  off,  nor  holds  thy  deed, 

“  Tho’  foul,  inexpiable - he  regards, 

“  With  mercy’s  eye,  1  truft,  the  erring  hand 
“  Of  youth,  and  rage— and  fees,  thy  heart  explor’d, 

“  No  love  of  guilt,  no  black  intention  there. 

“  What  voice,  but  his,  could  call  ?  Why  interrupt 

“  The  pious  office,  which  engag’d  thy  foul  ? _ - 

“  Doth  it  not  feem  to  lay - Behold  I  fhew 

“  A  greater  duty  far,  a  nearer  claim 

“  Upon 
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“  Upon  thy  charity,  and  undifcharg’d, 

“  The  reft  avail  thee  lightly  ? — Oh  !  purfue 

“  The  wond’rous  track,  obey  the  great  command, 

“  And  all  may  yet  be  well.’' — “  Thou  beft  of  friends,” 
Edward  return’d,  (with  foften’d  heart,  and  fpeech, 

“  And  eyes,  that  melted  in  aifedion’s  dew) 

“  Thy  breath  is  comfort  to  my  heart  ;  thy  words, 

“  Vv7ith  all  conviction’s  force,  affail  my  fenfe  ; 

<c  To  this  great  duty  will  I  dedicate 

“  My  future  hours,  and  leave  the  reft  to  heav’n  ; 

“  And  if  he  hath  not  wholly  caft  me  off,. 

“  Nor  holds  my  crime,  tho’  foul,  inexpiable, 

“  May  I,  when  I  negled  this  earthly  tafk, 

“  His  purpos’d  mercy  forfeit  !” — Mild  difcourfe 
Thus  fooths,  and  cheers  their  hearts  reciprocal, 

Till  in  their  fight  the  dear  abode  appears  : 

Where  the  forfaken  family  (furmifing 
Some  diftant  ad  of  goodnefs  call’d  the  friends, 

With  grace  united,  forth)  completed  well 
The  righteous  work  at  home  :  And,  ere  they  fent 
The  gueits  rejoicing  forth,  furcharg’d  with  hoies* 

They  bleis’d  the  day,  and  baa  its  due  return 
With  annual  rites  of  charity  be  hallow’d, 

Edward,  unfuited  now  to  any  converfe 
But  that  of  his  own  mind,  requefts  his  friend 
To  glofs  his  abfence  with  lome  lair  excufe. 

And  to  his  chamber,  calm  and  clear,  retires. 

The  chamber  gain’d,  with  care,  anxious  hade, 

The  door  he  clos’d,  forbidding  e’en  a  breath 
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Of  tranftent  air,  Ihou’d  interrupt  his  thought  : 

Be  fide  his  couch,  in  zeal  precipitate. 

Plunging  his  knees,  “  Almighty  Father  ! 

(If  yet  by  that  dear  name  I  dare  invoke  thee) 

Beam,  from  thy  throne  of  mercy,  one  kind  ray 
“  Of  comfort  on  my  breaft,  and  teach  my  heart 
*c  How,  in  my  conduct,  I  may  bed  atone 

Mv  former  guilt,  and,  in  my  hours  to  come, 

«  Deferve  thy  gracious  care — to  all,  that  may 
cc  Find  favour  in  thy  fight,  far  as  I  know, 

“  I  here  devote  me — ev’ry  morn  and  eve 
«  My  heart  (ball  duly  feek  thee— duly  praife 
cc  hy  wond’rous  pow’r,  beneficence,  and  mercy  , 
cc  |<Jo  day  unmark’d  by  charity  flrall  pafs  ; 
cc  But  chief,  th’  unhappy,  whom  my  fatal  hand, 

«  By  one  dire  a£t,  (Oh  !  Pardon  !  Pardon  !  Pardon  !) 
cc  Made  poor  and  widow’d — fhe  fhall  never  know 
c‘  A  care,  while  life  remains,  if  I  have  power 
cc  'Fq  chafe  it  from  her  breaft — my  fortune  s  ftream 
«C  Shall  flow  unbounded  o’er  her  wants,  and  feed 
««  Her  wither’d  heart  with  plenty— to  her  children 

cc  i’ll  be  another  father  in  my  love  •, 

,c  And,  if  thy  goodnds,  Oh !  my  GOD,  permit 

cc  A  length  of  days,  for  this  my  pious  purpoie, 
cc  My  gratitude  fliall  blefs  thee  •,  if  denied, 

cc  Right  willing  I  fubmit - in  ev’ry  thing, 

cc  jje  prais’d  thy  juftice,  and  thy  will  be  done  ! 

Heart-eas’d  he  rofe  y— then  to  his  pillow  quick 
Repairs,  and  coming  night  (whofe  thicken’d  gloom  ^ 
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jFJe  wont  not  to  behold  without  difmay, 

Reludant  horror,  each  alarm  of  foul, 

1  hat  apprehenfion  breeds  in  confcious  guilt,) 

With  earned  fuit,  he  now  invokes,  in  deep 
1  o  fhed  relief  on  his  much  harrafs’d  fenfe  : 

His  iuit  was  heard— and  deep,  on  downy  plumes 
Defcending  foft,  envelop’d  all  the  man  : 

When  to  his  mental  eye  the  very  phantom. 

Which,  all  fo  late,  difturb’d  his  inmoft  foul. 

Once  more  appear’d,  but  dad  in  other  guife  : 

In  the  late  hagard  face,  diftraded  fear, 

And  writhing  pain,  and  agonizing  grief. 

No  more  were  feen  ;  no  more  the  bufhy  locks 
With  crimfon  drops  were  clotted  and  uprear’d  ; 

Each  placid  feature  feem’d  by  gentle  peace 
Becalm’d,  and  fatisfadion’s  Iweetefl:  fmile 
Beam’d  lovely  ;  foft  content,  in  meek  array. 

Dwelt  on  the  brow,  and  decent  lay  the  locks ; 

So  mild  the  form,  tranquility  therein 
Seem’d  to  have  fix’d  her  refidence  entire, 

Immoveable,  eternal Thus  it  fpake. 

While  drops  of  comfort,  from  each  facred  breath, 
Melted  on  Edward’s  heart,  as  kindly  dews, 

From  heaven  defcending  foft  on  new-born  flowers, 

“  Repentant  foul,  deep  now  a  quiet  fleep  *, 

My  pray’r  is  heard,  my  wifhes  are  accomplifhed 
6;  Thou  now  haft  made  a  full  redrefs- — awake 
To  care  and  grief  no  more  ^  henceforth,  be  guilt, 

*c  And  pain,  and  forrow,  flrangers  to  thy  bread, 

But  peace,  with  all  her  train,  inhabit  there, 

“  And 
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«  And  pleafure  ftrew  thy  paths  !  Thro5  mortal  life 
a  gafe  be  thy  courfe,  and  long  !  Smooth  be  the  bed 
Of  death,  and  faireft  gleams  of  opening  blifs 
c&  Shine  on  thy  parting  fpirit  !  Since  Repentance 
6  In  never-failing  ftreams  hath  wafti’d  away 
The  ftains  of  guilt,  and  well  thou  haft  difcharg’d 

“  Thy  debt  to  JUSTICE,  CHARITY  and  GOD  !” 
So  fpake  the  form  benign  ;  nor  feem’d  to  leave 
The  Hefted  couch,  till  morn,  with  rofy  hand. 
Expanded  full  the  golden  gates  of  light : 

Refrefh’d,  and  full  of  gladnefs,  Edward  rofe  $ 

Firft  wafted  grateful  praife,  with  holy  zeal. 

Then  fought,  in  hafte,  his  friend  ;  and  o’er,  and  0*er, 
Revolv’d,  and  repoffefs’d  the  vifion  fair. 

With  wonder  and  delight  ;  each  greeting  eye 
He  met  with  tranfport  new  ;  the  name  of  fon 
He  long  enjoy’d  •,  and,  from  that  hour,  awoke 
To  care  and  grief  no  more  •,  thenceforth,  were  guilt. 
And  pain,  and  forrow,  ftrangers  to  his  breaft  5 
Peace,  with  her  lovely  train,  refided  there. 

And  pleafure  ftrew’d  his  paths  ;  thro’  mortal  life. 

Safe  was  his  courfe  and  long  *,  fmooth  was  the  bed 
Of  death,  and  faireft  gleams  of  op’ning  blifs 
Shone  on  his  parting  fpirit  ; — for  Repentance, 

In  never-failing  ftreams,  had  wafh’d  away 
The  ftains  of  guilt ;  and  well  he  had  difcharg’d 
His  debt  to  JUSTICE,  CHARITY  and  GOD, 

F  I  N  I  S . 
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